46                   LETTERS FROM SAMOA
finish this. Well, ... I saw to-day a New Zealand bird that has no wings, and that hatches her eggs in an incubator of her own ingenious contrivance, covering them over with withered leaves that decay and form a natural hotbed. She does not abrogate her further duties, however, as when the chicks come out she is on the watch, and ready to take charge of them. . . . Perhaps I ought to add that I only made the acquaintance of the Kiwi in ... the museum at Christchurch!
May 3, on board the ' Takafiuwa?
I AM now en route for Auckland, and I have left not only Feudalton and our kind friends
the S------s, but also Wellington, behind me.   At
the latter place I spent a very pleasant week, and found it all too short; so we planned another visit in the future, when I shall escape the rainy season in Samoa by running over here. . . . To-day our chief enjoyment has been the view of Mount Egmont, which reminds me very strongly of the pictures of Fuji Yama in Japan ; it is an almost perfect cone, and entirely covered with snow, new-fallen in the last two days, and radiantly white and pure. In the morning the mountain was veiled with clouds, but they gradually lifted till at last we saw it perfectly clear to the very top, and beautifully outlined against the sky. I watched it till the light died away, and hoped to see the rosy ' afterglow' when the sun